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CHAPTER XLV11L

THE ball at Muriel whieli followed the concert on the lake
was one of those balls which, it would seem, never would
end. All tho preliminary festivities, instead of exhausting
the guests of Lothair, appeared only to have excited them,
and rendered them more romantic and less tolerant of the
routine of existence. They danced in the great gallery,
which was brilliant and crowded, and they danced aa they
dance in a festive dream, with joy and the enthusiasm of
gaiety. The tine ladies would sanction no exclusiveness.
They did not confine their inspiring society, as is some-
times too often the case, to the Brecons and the Bertrams
and the Carisbrookes; they danced fully and freely with
the youth of the county, and felt that in so doing they
were honouring and gratifying their host.

At one o'clock they supped in the armoury, which was
illuminated for the first time, and a banquet in a scene so
picturesque and resplendent renovated not merely their
physical energies. At four o'clock tho Duchess and a few
others quietly disappeared, but her daughters remained,
and St. Aldegonde danced endless reels, which was a form
in which he preferred to worship Terpsichore. Perceiving
by an open window that it was dawn, he came up to
Lothair and said, * This is a case of breakfast/

Happy and frolicsome suggestion! The invitations cir-
culated, and it was soon known that they were all to gather
at the matin meal.

' I arn so sorry that her Grace has retired/ said Hugo
Bohun to Lady St. Aldegonde, as he fed her with bread and
butter, * because she always likes early breakfasts in tke
country/